534                    Dining with friends.              [A.D. 1776.
We drank tea and coffee at Mr. Peter Garrick's, where was Mrs. Aston, one of the maiden sisters of Mrs. Walms-ley, wife of Johnson's first friend1, and sister also of the lady of whom Johnson used to speak with the warmest admiration, by the name of Molly Aston2, who was afterwards married to Captain Brodie of the navy.
On Sunday, March 24, we breakfasted with Mrs. Cobb, a widow lady, who lived in an agreeable sequestered place close by the town, called the Friary, it having been formerly a religious house. She and her niece, Miss Adey, were great admirers of Dr. Johnson; and he behaved to them with a kindness and easy pleasantry, such as we see between old and intimate acquaintance. He accompanied Mrs. Cobb to St. Mary's church, and I went to the cathedral, where I was very much delighted with the musick, finding it to be peculiarly solemn and accordant with the words of the service.
We dined at Mr. Peter Garrick's, who was in a very lively humour, and verified Johnson's saying, that if he had cultivated gaiety as much as his brother David, he might have • equally excelled in it. He was to-day quite a London narrator, telling us a variety of anecdotes with that earnestness and attempt at mimicry which we usually find in the wits of the metropolis. Dr. Johnson went with me to the cathedral in the afternoon3. It was grand and pleasing to contemplate this illustrious writer, now full of fame, worshipping in the 'solemn temple4' of his native city.
I returned to tea and coffee at Mr. Peter Garrick's, and then found Dr. Johnson at the Reverend Mr. SewardV, Canon Residentiary, who inhabited the Bishop's palace",
1 Gilbert Walmsley, ante, i. 94.                             a See ante, i. 96.
3 Cradock (Memoirs, i. 74) says that in the Cathedral porch, a gentleman,'who might, perhaps, be too ambitious to be thought an acquaintance of the great Literary Oracle, ventured to say, " Dr. Johnson, we have had a most excellent discourse to-day," to which he replied, " That may be, Sir, but it is impossible for you to know it." '
* The Tempest, act. iv. sc. i.                              6 See jfow/, iii. 172.
6 Johnson, in 1763, advising Miss Porter to rent a house, said :—' You might have the Palace for twenty pounds.' Croker's Boswell, p. 145.
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